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Born  in  Freedomi; light  Co- lum-bia!  Hail  to  thy  glo-rious  flag)  Sym-bol  of  the  right! (Co-lum-bia.0 
Dark  its  beck- ning  vale,  Co-lum-bia!  Face  thou  the  treach’rous  main,  Hoist  the  flag  and  sail!  (Co-  lum-bia!) 
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Hail  to  thy  tem-pered  sword, Grasp  it  with  thy  might,  Columbia!  Hail  to  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  and  free! 
Deep  arethy  sis  -  ter  s’ wounds,  Rifts  in  thy  dear  side,  Columbia!  Lendnowthy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  andfree! 
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AUTHOR  S  NOTE. 

Songs  are  not  produced  by  us;  they  come  to  us. 

A  few  years  ago  while  the  writer  was  on  his  way  to  Alaska,  he 
had  for  a  day  or  so  the  company  of  a  brave  little  fellow  about  eleven 
years  of  age,  who  was  returning  to  his  home  in  Western  Dakota  from 
St.  Paul,  where  six  weeks  before  he  had  gone  alone  and  unaccom¬ 
panied  to  undergo  a  serious  major  operation.  The  family  reunion  at 
the  “shack-like”  station  on  the  Dakota  prairie  was  exceedingly  touch¬ 
ing. 

The  train  sped  on  through  the  great  Indian  Reservation  along  the 
Missouri.  The  Indian  villages,  the  easy  galloping  of  Indian,  cow-boy 
and  girl  companion  with  hair  swung  to  the  wind,  etc.,  all  suggested  the 
charm— the  freedom — of  the  western  plain,  and  this  to  a  heart  fully 
roused  by  a  human  appeal. 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  beautiful,  we  were  rolling  down  the 
green  timbered  mountains  of  Western  Montana.  The  wheels  of  the 
Pullman  marking  the  joints  of  the  rails,  metered  off  the  easy  gallop 
in  evidence  on  the  plains  the  day  before,  while  mountain  rill  and 
waterfall  furnished  a  trill;  and  from  both  there  soon  emerged  complete 
the  melody  of  “L’Ensemble.” 

Detecting  as  he  thought  a  new  and  complete  musical  theme — 
the  writer  later  determined  to  set  it  to  words  and  dedicate  the  pro¬ 
duction  to  the  State  of  Montana, — believing  that  the  dual-featured 
theme  reflected  the  dual-featured  state,  i.  e.,  the  plain’s  broad  reach 
and  the  mountain’s  majesty  and  joyous  rill. 

The  work,  unfinished,  was  laid  away  “for  a  more  convenient 
season.” 

It  was  lately  thought  that  the  melody  was  well  suited  to  a  ringing, 
joyous  march,  which  would  reveal  the  broad  sweep  of  our  country’s 
world  purpose,  and  with  it  a  human  appeal— the  dominant  note,  as  the 
writer  sees  it,  of  the  present  world  conflict. 

The  production  is  now  risked  with  the  hope  that  it  may  not  use¬ 
lessly  encumber  music  counters  and  be  in  the  way  of  productions  of 
merit,  and  that  it  may  in  some  slight  measure  help  to  fill  the  present 
dearth  of  new  inspiring  marches  which  has  been  publicly  regretted  by 
the  Hon.  Champ  Clark,  General  Bell,  and  many  others. 

We  have  borrowed  the  title  from  one  of  our  esteemed  and  sincere 
allies,  since  no  one  English  word  occurs  to  us  which  reveals  at  once 
the  assembly  and  the  “attack.” 
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Hark-en  the  plea  (Co- lum-bia!)  Comes  o’er  the  sea:  (Co-lum-bia!)“Free  us  from  cru  -  el  wrong1,  The 
Fighttill  the  dawn, ( Co- lum-bia!)  Fair  Freedom’s  morn, (Co-luin-bial)  Fight!  And  thy  moth-er  world  Shall 
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Born  in  Freedom’s  light,  Co  - lum-bia!  Hail  to  thy  glo-rious  flag,  Sym-bol  of  the  right! ( Co- lum-bia.O 
Dark  its  beck- ning  vale,  Co -lum-bia!  Face  thou  the  treach’rous main,  Hoist  the  flag  and  sail!  (Co -lum-bia!) 
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Hail  to  thy  tem-pered  sword;Graspit  with  thy  mighty  Columbia!  Hail  to  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  and  free! 
Deep  are  thy  sis  -  ter  s’wounds,  Rifts  in  thy  dear  side,  Columbia!  Lend  now  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  and  free! 
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AUTHOR  S  NOTE. 

Songs  are  not  produced  by  us;  they  come  to  us. 

A  few  years  ago  while  the  writer  was  on  his  way  to  Alaska,  he 
had  for  a  day  or  so  the  company  of  a  brave  little  fellow  about  eleven 
years  of  age,  who  was  returning  to  his  home  in  Western  Dakota  from 
St.  Paul,  where  six  weeks  before  he  had  gone  alone  and  unaccom¬ 
panied  to  undergo  a  serious  major  operation.  The  family  reunion  at 
the  “shack-like”  station  on  the  Dakota  prairie  was  exceedingly  touch¬ 
ing. 

The  train  sped  on  through  the  great  Indian  Reservation  along  the 
Missouri.  The  Indian  villages,  the  easy  galloping  of  Indian,  cow-boy 
and  girl  companion  with  hair  swung  to  the  wind,  etc.,  all  suggested  the 
charm— the  freedom — of  the  western  plain,  and  this  to  a  heart  fully 
roused  by  a  human  appeal. 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  beautiful,  we  were  rolling  down  the 
green  timbered  mountains  of  Western  Montana.  The  wheels  of  the 
Pullman  marking  the  joints  of  the  rails,  metered  off  the  easy  gallop 
in  evidence  on  the  plains  the  day  before,  while  mountain  rill  and 
waterfall  furnished  a  trill;  and  from  both  there  soon  emerged  complete 
the  melody  of  “L’Ensemble.” 

Detecting  as  he  thought  a  new  and  complete  musical  theme — 
the  writer  later  determined  to  set  it  to  words  and  dedicate  the  pro¬ 
duction  to  the  State  of  Montana, — believing  that  the  dual-featured 
theme  reflected  the  dual-featured  state,  i.  e„  the  plain’s  broad  reach 
and  the  mountain’s  majesty  and  joyous  rill. 

The  work,  unfinished,  was  laid  away  “for  a  more  convenient 
season.” 

It  was  lately  thought  that  the  melody  was  well  suited  to  a  ringing, 
joyous  march,  which  would  reveal  the  broad  sweep  of  our  country’s 
world  purpose,  and  with  it  a  human  appeal — the  dominant  note,  as  the 
writer  sees  it,  of  the  present  world  conflict. 

The  production  is  now  risked  with  the  hope  that  it  may  not  use¬ 
lessly  encumber  music  counters  and  be  in  the  way  of  productions  of 
merit,  and  that  it  may  in  some  slight  measure  help  to  fill  the  present 
dearth  of  new  inspiring  marches  which  has  been  publicly  regretted  by 
the  Hon.  Champ  Clark,  General  Bell,  and  many  others. 

We  have  borrowed  the  title  from  one  of  our  esteemed  and  sincere 
allies,  since  no  one  English  word  occurs  to  us  which  reveals  at  once 
the  assembly  and  the  “attack.” 
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Born  in  Freedom’s  light,  Co -lum-bia!  Hail  to  thy  glo-rious  flag’,  Sym-bol  of  the  right! (Co- lum-bia!) 
Dark  its  beck- ning  vale,  Co -lum-bia!  Face  thou  the  treacherous  main,  Hoist  the  flag  and  sail!  (Co -lum-bia!) 
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Hail  to  thy  tem-pered  sword, Grasp  it  with  thy  might,  Columbia!  Hail  to  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  and  free! 
Deep  are  thy  sis  -  ter  s  ’wounds,  Rifts  in  thy  dear  side,  Columbia!  Lend  now  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joyous  and  free! 
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AUTHOR  S  NOTE. 

Songs  are  not  produced  by  us;  they  come  to  us. 

A  few  years  ago  while  the  writer  was  on  his  way  to  Alaska,  he 
had  for  a  day  or  so  the  company  of  a  brave  little  fellow  about  eleven 
years  of  age,  who  was  returning  to  his  home  in  Western  Dakota  from 
St.  Paul,  where  six  weeks  before  he  had  gone  alone  and  unaccom¬ 
panied  to  undergo  a  serious  major  operation.  The  family  reunion  at 
the  “shack-like”  station  on  the  Dakota  prairie  was  exceedingly  touch¬ 
ing. 

The  train  sped  on  through  the  great  Indian  Reservation  along  the 
Missouri.  The  Indian  villages,  the  easy  galloping  of  Indian,  cow-boy 
and  girl  companion  with  hair  swung  to  the  wind,  etc.,  all  suggested  the 
charm — the  freedom — of  the  western  plain,  and  this  to  a  heart  fully 
roused  by  a  human  appeal. 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  beautiful,  we  were  rolling  down  the 
green  timbered  mountains  of  Western  Montana.  The  wheels  of  the 
Pullman  marking  the  joints  of  the  rails,  metered  off  the  easy  gallop 
in  evidence  on  the  plains  the  day  before,  while  mountain  rill  and 
waterfall  furnished  a  trill;  and  from  both  there  soon  emerged  complete 
the  melody  of  “L’Ensemble.” 

Detecting  as  he  thought  a  new  and  complete  musical  theme — 
the  writer  later  determined  to  set  it  to  words  and  dedicate  the  pro¬ 
duction  to  the  State  of  Montana, — believing  that  the  dual-featured 
theme  reflected  the  dual-featured  state,  i.  e.,  the  plain’s  broad  reach 
and  the  mountain’s  majesty  and  joyous  rill. 

The  work,  unfinished,  was  laid  away  “for  a  more  convenient 
season.” 

It  was  lately  thought  that  the  melody  was  well  suited  to  a  ringing, 
joyous  march,  which  would  reveal  the  broad  sweep  of  our  country’s 
world  purpose,  and  with  it  a  human  appeal — the  dominant  note,  as  the 
writer  sees  it,  of  the  present  world  conflict. 

The  production  is  now  risked  with  the  hope  that  it  may  not  use¬ 
lessly  encumber  music  counters  and  be  in  the  way  of  productions  of 
merit,  and  that  it  may  in  some  slight  measure  help  to  fill  the  present 
dearth  of  new  inspiring  marches  which  has  been  publicly  regretted  by 
the  Hon.  Champ  Clark,  General  Bell,  and  many  others. 

We  have  borrowed  the  title  from  one  of  our  esteemed  and  sincere 
allies,  since  no  one  English  word  occurs  to  us  which  reveals  at  once 
the  assembly  and  the  “attack.” 
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Call  -  ing  now  to  thee  (Co' -  lum  -  bia i  )  For- ward  thy  sons  and  daughters,  Joy  -  ous  and  free! 
Jew  -  els  to  thy  crown, (Co  -  luin  -  bia! )  For  ward!  Thy  sons  and  daughters  Joy  -  ous  and  free! 
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